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We became great friends with him. I think he thought we
were wise men too and always raised his battered hat to us
and would make his men give way to us when we required it.
He ruled over the Zulus in their squalid encampment near
the whaling station and was their father confessor, their
pastor and master and their doctor. He had the cure of
their souls and their bodies. How he performed the former
duty I do not know but he had great influence over the men
and if we wanted anything done by them we asked the
induna. He was a man to cultivate. In his capacity to
cure their bodies the Zulu boys had implicit faith. No
white man's medicine for them. Whenever a Humpback
whale arrived upon the <c plan " the induna would hobble
round it, picking off the large barnacles and whale-lice with
which these whales are infested. These he put into an old
cigarette tin which he carried for the purpose. If a Sperm
whale came to the station he would collect the cuttle-fish
beaks from its stomach and the writhing, contorting round-
worm parasites, pouncing eagerly upon them as they
slithered upon the " plan." They, too, went into the tin.
" What on earth are you doing? " I asked one day when I
saw him at this.
" Medicine," he said. " Me make medicine. Very good
for all badnesses." And he stooped to pick up a worm from
the slime beneatH our feet.
At first the wise man regarded us with justifiable suspicion
for we carried about with us a magic box, a box with the
evil eye. The younger Zulus were delighted with our tripod
camera and whenever we produced it and set it up with
difficulty upon its three legs on the slippery boards of the
" plan " they would stand in front of it with their legs apart
and arms akimbo completely obscuring the view of the magic
eye. Nor would they go away until we had pretended to
take their photographs and had been through an elaborate
pantomime of adjustment and trigger-clicking. Near the
station was a level piece of ground where the whalebone